
THE DODGE CITY TIMES

Subscription, $2 per year, in advance.

NICHOLAS B. KLAINE. EDITOR.

TUK DAY IS JIOXK.

The da r done, mid the darkness
Kail, from I be vring of iirbt.

A a featberl. watted dowmrard
From an eajrle. In his riijtht

I nee the liphu of the vtilare
'llenm through tb rain and the mlt,

Add a forllnjr jf Kadnes comes o'tr
That mr wnjl cannot rcsl't :

A feellnjr of 4adne.il and lonf In?,
That i not aln to wf n.

And rs tnle aorrow only
A Ibc Hurt rt-- inblea tfce rain.

Come, read to me mrae poem.
Some simple and heartfelt lay.

That'tuUI soothe this retle. feeling".
And bunlea tbc thought of day.

Not frrim theirrand old masters.
Not from the tiard .iibtline,

XV now" dl.tant foot.leiw echo
1 hroujrh the corridor of Time;

For. Ilk" f train of mnrtlal niti'lc.
Their mlchtv Ihouirht piljnrest

LIfe ndle.s toll and endeavor;
And 1 lonjr forret.

Head from some htimMer met,
tioe ponr pu.hed from bis heart,

A shower from tbe clouds of fummer.
Or tear from the ej ( lld start ;

Who. through tony Liyg of Ubx
And nlphta del old of ease,

hull heard In hU foul tb muflc
Of wonderful melodic.

Such sonc hate power to quiet
The re i1sm pultie of earo.

An J com like the lienedktlon
1 bat follow a af It r praj er.

Then read Irrnn the treaured volume
The mm m of thy hofce.

And It ud to tbe ih me of (hepo't
Tbe leautyof tby voice.

And the night Fball lie filled with inu'lc.
And I hot an, th.it lnfe--t thedav,

Shall fold their tentii, like the Arabs,
And a alleliUy ettal awa.

Lungfctioic.

Ixintrft'lhrn.

At the very threshold of the returning
season of song the purest aud sweetest
xoiee of all is hushed. Tho summer will
corneas of old along tlio banks uf the
(low moving Charles, 'jut tlio heart
which opened to its luiicli, the eye that
tracetl each fra;rra1tt ailanee. tlio hand

matched with note glances, hut who
loving with

are irone-- 'J ho which Iirclight
the world with m erliani'inir heat ens.
clothes its ullh leMurcs of pe-
rennial frehiievs and garlands its moun-
tains with reluming (lowers to tho
of the eternal winter among
has lost an interpreter who could trans-
late its most mysterious speech into
common phrase. "Other ejes will look
no less deeply into its secrets of loveli-
ness, voices will catch no less
clcarh its inner and melody,
but tho world will wait loii" for another
w ho shall make tho humblest see and
the poorest heir with thoee the
ear of the most gifted.

Longfellow was an
He in rare degree that

perv asit e and syinpathy
w hich catches the tones of other ages
and races :h ijuicklv and as tnturally as
tho musician ixcalfs the popular melo-
dies of the His naturewa.s so har-
monious that he seemed to be able to
dismi-- s himself ntircly front thought
and keep heart and for
conn r. Ainl tho harmony, and
sweetness uf bis tharaoter made him
almot without conscious art the sweet
est singi r of Ins His crc How ed

tudinous life bevonil the Atlantic that
we might compfelc tho harmony with a
new anil native note. How perfectly
Longfellow perforrnej that oflico ! The
clear, strong tones of the Northern Saga,
the rich, mv'stic melody of mcdi.rval
timcs.thc grand, passionate strain of
the Italy of the 1'eniiaissance. arc all
heard in the ample Yere of this
of song. The organ music of history no
less than the Miuplc melody of home
life acknowledged his mastery. The
"Tales of ? N'ajside Inn," the ""Gold-
en Legend" tho "Divine Trage-
dy," are all transcriptions .such as only
a of 'he most sympathetic gen
ius could hae produced. I.ongfcl-low'- s

heart was in the new world
while his imagination was in the old,
but there was no ditoree between
Ho faced the fnturu een while he
paused to hear those muflled melodies
of a far-of- f lime, and so ho became the
interpreter of Kuropc to America in the
realm of the iningination. He gate n
a historic consciousness, established our

the past and us feel
that we had pirt and lot in it, diffused
tho atmosphere of Kuropean culture,
and bridged the chasm the old
and the new. How much he aided in
the work of bringing about that intel-
lectual equilibrium between ourseHes

Euro, so necessary before we
could hope for great natite work:, no
one can tell; but that he is rea 1 by the
light of Knglish firesides as no English
jKet sat eTenn on is read is evidence
that ho has not failed of a great and a

recognition on both of the
sea.

IJest of all, Longfello w w as an inter
preteroflife in the widest anil most
beautiful sense. There were sonic
strains beyond his reach, but of melo-
dies that sing thcmselies and rise like
visions o' angels in tho dark places id
everience. who 111 produced so main ?

Not for him the sounding line of Homer,
the almost superhuman insight of
Shakespeare, tho awful jounieing of
D.mtc; but all the dear, familiar paths
along which men aim women walK ami
toil and MiOer, the Minlit solitudes where
summer lies sleeniii'r in supernal still
ness; for him, bet ond all else, the homes
of the world.

There are many who give to the soli-tar- y

mountain peaks of song few and
thai color color anil j carrlos turn habitual-wil- h

note in rivalry nature h to the words of Longfellow. The ilejr
beauty curtains of home lends them aglorv
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J." the greatest poet might tnv :
memories nav e gathereil tlncklv rouml
them, experience has translated them,
verse by verse, from the outer to the in-

ner life. This poet, who had loved
much and sutlered much, touched life in
its great historic incidents, mid in its
most familiar scenes and found the same
elements of beauty and power in the
highest and the lowest; to him tho com-
monest flower that wastes itself along
the highway nouri-he- d Its roots in the
imo soil and unfolded its petals under

the same sky as the rarest eotic
standing in the world of homely, famil-
iar things, he had daily vision of the un-

seen world of beauty and truth which
overhangs and encircles the meanest
life, and he mtde himself its inter-
preter.

If there is a higher work than thi,
vv hich made ev cry affection an open
door into Heaven, even duty a straight
1).itli to Cod, every lloiver a smbol of

Love and every life a" possible
heroism, it Ins not been rev ealedtoinen.
Blessed, ludeed, are thev who are called
to be interpreters, of tho invisible and
eternal truth ami lenity, to whom tin

outfit thedcidhs of a mini heart, mid Lsion mi i the son"; are both siren, and
its transparent currents reflect at ev crj j whoc pith, like the career ot the dead
tuni the stainless heavens. jnx't whom ihe who'e world loed.

It was no accident which directeU tho i --liiueth more and more unto the perfect
Mej of this poet to that older woild of j tby. Clirtsiiaii I moil.
historv and song lev ond the seas. He I T"7iMrx lUnA'M ''"nstol.ethointcn.rcterof the bistort j

Jireseried there to the new life unfold- -' Amongthereportswliichhavereacl'cd
nighere. It is ouh the blind f inatie I Us from Slandalay (writes our ljangoon
who rails ngaint tlio past, and would i correspondent) is one to the eflect tint
cut the race off from its heritage of , tho Kmg has still an insatiable thir-- t for
j ears. I he thinker knows that iu those

' blood, his latest victim being the son of
v anlsiiimr aes-- s the seeds of this iinent one of the lirinces denorted to Cliunar
found wl and root; the Ket ecs still for'lus share in the rebellion of IsCC. It
more dearly the invisible nnd inde- - would appear that riieebau's serious ill- - '

stnietib'e tle which bind to-d- a with i:ess in December last caused some of j
n'moti-s- t antiiuHy. In his inspiring, his courtiers to c:it about for a succcr I

outlook whatever was arbitrary tandac-ii- n the event of the King's death. Their i

nil ntal fades out. and lho continuous J choice fell on the voung Prince teferred
life of the nuebeeoTRVsone idc stream, 1 to, but unfortinntely for their arrange- - j
neli with the colors, iu all tie skies mi-- 1 ments. s he King got vi oil, and prucecd- -
d4 vvUjch it has flowed nml, rowlel il forthwith to wrc;ik his vengeance, on j

vvnJi tUvts uf unit, ineniones the joiin Prince. A velvet sack and
Itefure ourown mental life could titul the waters of the Irrawaddv closed the)

s j n e and work i! was neccsan that career of the aspiring monarch, while
s. gf i I man h nil g.ri. Us the his followers, thrive in number, were
i :i.. t ticl t!ia ds Is 1 mu'ti- - tuniiui i dispatched - I. i. j A us.

A Xetr Sam Patch. j PEKSOXAI, AMI LITERARY--
.

Among the remarkable athletes in I Mr. and Mrs. George M. Pullman
New York is Mr. Hobert Donaldson, I rode through Italy in one of their own
harness manufacturer. Mr. Donaldson , palace ears, the lirst that was evertaken
was Irani in Tain. Highlands of Scot- - south of the Sw iss lakes.
land, twenty-si- y ear ago. He is live

I feet sev en and a half inches high, and
weighs 154 Miunds. Hu incisures thir
ty-s- ir indies arounil tne cue sianu tinrty-ejg- ht

around the waisL He is as com-
pactly built as Edward llanlin. the
sculler, although his muscles are more
flexible.

Mr. Donaldson was introduced to a
Sun reporter j csterd ly bv Mr. ltidnnl
K. For as a gentleman w lio was desirous
uf making a bet that he would jump
from the llrookhn Bridge into the East
lth er.

A glance into Mr. Donaldson's ej es
failed to rev eal any gleam of madness or
reckless diring. In fact ho was very

and ipiiet.
"Have ou ever jumped from great

heights. Mr. Donaldson'"
"A hundred times."
"In public?"
" Only three times in public."
"Where?"
"Once in Sunderland and twice at

High Bridge."
"When did joii jump from High

Bridge?"
"August 12 and 18. 1880. When I

apm-are- on the bridge in tights, an Er-cis- u

Commissioner of Sew York bet me
$J5 that I wouldn't jump. When he
paid me the $-- afterw aril, he said the
sight was worth the money. I would
havebethim 8500 thatl would make the
jump safely. I am alvvavs pcrfectlycon-liden- t,

and confidence is nine-tent- of
a battle."

"Do you think ou could iurnn from
Brooklyn Bridge and live?"

"I am certain of it. The bridge is
only ten feet higher than High Bridge.
Besides, the water is lumpy anil safer.
There is only ten feet of "water under
High Bridge. I prefer broken water to
a smooth surface."

"Do j on practice before making a
lcaji?" '

"Alnajs. I so to some retired place,
where I can get a jump of forty feet, so
as to make sure of mv position vv hen I
go down."
. " What is j our st v le of dropping?"

" I crouch w ith bended knees, and hop
off with my elbows nearly a foot from
my sides, w ith my forearms and palms
of my hands flat "in front of my breast
I work my hands a little, like the flutter
of a bird's w ings. The first fifty feet I
ilnm like a shot then the air catches
tinder my hands my arms, armpits,
chin, and even my ear-- . It takes four
seconds to drop one hundred feet. I
breathe while I am descending, and
clap my hands over mv chest and
press my elbows to my sides just as 1

strike the water. -- 11 my vitil partsare
protected. My knees guard mv stom-
ach. 1 believe I could drop safely a dis-
tance of one thousand feet if I could lie
sure of striking feet lirst in mv crouched

starcli out

I j
a

jump. I went to Hirh everv
morning for a and crouched vvitli
my toes on the edge of the wall. Bv
that means I knew just my bodv
ttould the just where 'I
vouiu ureaino going tiown. lakiii"- a

I

lit
me.

old me at Hi'h that a mm
was walking the

bridge one with two
he " Wait here until I go and
another I'll how
greatest er did "lie got
his and" jumped straight down.
After he laid ten w a hos
pital fore he died. A Cerman and a
negroalso their by jumping 'ot

Ten if necessarv."
vou

for jumping?"
is the lct time."

Mr, Fox slid ho giv e Donr.ld-'onilO-

if he from the
East lth er Bridge. X. Sun.

LonivilIe bill collector called
.tpon a debtor, a k.ijs, 321 times

he got inouev. lVrsevcrjueii
will a tree down with a hair-pi-

1'nt 1'riss.

Mrs. Julia Ward Howe lately
the gift from her brother." Mr.

Sam of a very handsome house
on Beacon street, in iioston.

The London Ubicrccr closes a
feeling to Longfellow: " is
scarcely too much to say that since tho
death of Byron living English poet
en jov ed so "vv ide a 'Hipularity as Long-fellow--."

More of service
are constantly amiearing the news-
papers. John King, who is now
living near Augusta, fia., is s ml to have
liegun his as Senator than
any other man now in existence. His
service began 18:1.), and in
18.57. Chicago Ifcralit.

Dickens1 "Christmas Carol" is now
in the hands of a Birmingham book-
seller, offers the manuscript. for
sale. The remainder of Dickens' manu-
scripts are at the South Kensington
Museum, erepting that of " Our Mutual
Friend," was brought to the
United States by Mr. Childs.

Among Longfellow's classmates at
Bow doin in 18ii were John S. C. Ab-ot- t.

the popular historian; Jonathan
Chilly, the Maine Congressman w ho fell
n the duel with I'eprescntathc William
.Graves, of the Louisville district; J.

W. Bradley, the eminent lawjer
politician: tJeorge B. Chcevcr. the

advocate; Xatlianiel Hawthorne
and who achieved eminence.

Charles O' Conor, of XewVork, has
into his new Xantuckct,

ov erlooking He is
excellent" health, and spends

of his time with his collection of
bookt and pamphlets, are ranged

the shelves of a fire-pro-

library, twentv-liv- e by in size.
He is said to be preparing'an autobiog-
raphy, in which special attention will bo
paid to some of the famous lawsuits in

ho has been engaged. X. Y.

HUMOROUS.

" What vou look so deathlv
sick. ?" " Well, the fac' 'f the
matter is, I've been taking my first
chew, ami I am only a amachewer."

Mrs. Dc "Oh. Mr. Cattle-ranch- e,

tell me, are jou wthctic?" Mr.
Cattleranche " Oh, dear, no, ruadame.
not at all. had anj thing the
matter with me mv life."

It is unpleasant to hear a
public sneaker remark: "Myfricnds-u-r,

I wish to say a few vvords-u-r on
occasion-ur,- " etc.; but then we must
remember that to tir is human.

When a convict in Sing Sing Pris-
on fails to iron twelve shirts a day, he
is to "come over to the keeoer's

position." omce anil get it a inc
"Unl j on jump from High Bridge the .'S: manahes an me ol

first time vou visited it?" j him.
"Oh, no: alivavs familiirizc imself bir medical experts examined a

wi(h place from which I to man as to his sanity, and were evenly
Bndre

week,

when'
catch air. and

ev sec.

uivmeii. Alter tliey liail wrangled
about it for a week it was discovered
that they had examined tho wrong per-
son altogether.

him
Some one and asked

I 111 U'lK. Illal 1111 lull II.. .- - " ' j 7t Jiiliiu 1IV1. 11U Oil"
long oreain just oeiore start is all swercd: "Ves." "Andvourmammi'snonsense. Vou have to go east and j bov. loo?" "Yes," replied Charlienatural. If should toss my head back " Well, how ou papa's boy ami
at the start, it would land me on mv mamma' both Ihe simc time'"brad and shoulders and kill They " Oh." Charlie, mutt; indiflerent.
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Di'riiU

"raifta vta-ro- have two hor-es-

- In Iondoiialadi
oniu gentleman for kissing her at a

railway station, although explained
that he had mistaken her for some
el-- e, and had at the am 1 time apolo-
gized. not seven davs hard labor.

j What made her mad w a" probably the
mailo-- t lives U,..e,i

;jiio AVir."Can swim I

Down

his
saw

which

which

feet

which
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vou

can bo

Iv,

he
one

He

vou

me iianusome gentiem m nail
er for herself." IVuliiiUl- -

at Old Bridge, in Xew Jer
sey, a woman got a forlorn man o
drunk he couldu t stand, and then sbe
sent for a Justice of the Peace, and
while some of lho neighbors held the
unhappy and limber-jointe-

d bacchanali-
an up, s,e married him. That's, tho
kind of a hairpin a Xew Jcr-e- y woman
is. When she lis., oiue made her
"mash," no cold coaventiouahtics of
our fale and much xenccred social in-

stitutions may stand betwt en her and
her love if applejack only holds out

, UixicLcjc
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